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CHAPTER VIIL

Somewhere East of Nantucket,
The Bibylla under stress of  her
Ppowerful turbines was tuclng enally,

potling off her thirty kupots with no
Seeming effort and scarccoly a peroep
tible vibration There hnd bt W
B breezs during '1he ulght, but it
died down at sunrise, und pow, at
moon, the sea was calin as the bisom
of a nun. The sun binzedd on  the
PRcht’'s polished brasses, Intensifying
the snowy whiteness of her glossy
guint, and turning to jeseliod show

ars the spray which fell awny from
Pher sharp prow and car i her long.
K sldes. 1t waa wonderfol wealher
late October, On ! nineteenth

fthe temperaturs had rlacn to ninety
in New York, breaking all  reconls
for that date; snd now, two days
Pater, here at the meeting of wound
#ahd ocean, with Point Judith  just
oming Into view over our purt bow,
@and Block Ialand a blur sbaft our

Yhoard beam, we snt, Cameron and
, ahaded by spread awnings, on the
aferdeck, ns though it were mid

sSumimnoer For he had beon convinced
By my rigktoous untruth, after
peated and emphatie dinning, and had
dally grown stronger: readily agree
fag at leng'h to n crulse along the
ooast, with Har Harbor as chjective

“That is precisaly what 1 had the
Sibyila built for,” he told me, when
my suggestion found ae
=4 your over notles the in
on the brass tablet over the fireplace
fa the saloopn® No' Well It's this
*Bibylla, when thou me faynte,
address thyselfe the gyde of my com-
playnte.’

*1 found It in an old book, pubilished

re

Boarit

n 1563, & pewtd sjetiom to *The
Mirror of Magistra written by
Mhomns Sackyville oy can  fancy
Bhow iy atton dietorts the orig

Sackville isn't

T

fnal intontion: but
’l‘tl_\* to troubie me

I repent this explunation
fy to Indicnte the |

O¥eT
now maln
1 temper of

speaker.  Mis vus placid
®noe again, and with this recovered
Ity had come s return of his
Numor For my own part |
not altogether happy My de
ight over my friend's overy, and
valyn's Dlensure thereal, was oyr
#iled by self-reproach regarding the
Sostrument 1 I employed to bring
t about. A le s 1o me A Mos! con
femptihlo axgent, and ke us |
one has been nlweys T in
Rhis Instance I Had sab 1
®chen cn measure witl
e Lant he 1 Justified the means
i It was unl 11
twar far ! belng as Lappy os 1
pntnndn‘.
Morcover, 1 could not rid myself of
uneaainess deed. In
bich 1 was now w 1 T ¥
carning the day and ‘g men |
may “without voempany.” for Camer
mn, of course, had quite dlsmisscd the
-lb}ﬂ'i. and Evelvn, who » aly
foras greatly pertarbed med 1
directls

away all apprehension
saw us safe aboar the yacht
¢ had been some 1alk of her ac
panying us, but without
my rteal reason, |
dimpunde her,
For my disguletude 1he
ply no logical ground

the precaution of 3 :
bylla mearched from masti
an before sailing Th

dexamined ns carefy

signify
1 i I3 49 T "l

; ip In time of war. every locker
cupboard was lnspected. even the
tators were melapboncally rum
inside out and the ] of oy

man of the crew was liwked Int
b wvigorous serutiny. So 1 could
boophole unguarded Wt the past

an argunsent wlbi '
t. 1T such things could
which had happened a
Cameron's  (ressl
further might w inexplicable
Y Of what use WeEre prvesy
agniust an eoemy who with aj

oy

be A
ith &g«

room nhow

?
Al e mornlng my thoughts bad

sase calmly dabed all paturnl |1

ald people, Clyde.”
I lowered my glasses, all ot onee -
torestod

“You've boen In China? 1 anked
No, T haven't,” was hin  answer
T've mlways meant to ko, but when

I was nearest, |1l newa drew me home;

ind #o | pever got closer than Yoko-
hamn on one slde, and Srinagar, In
fnshmir, on the other,™

"You've scen something of them Ia
this country, 1T suppose?

‘No, ek I attended a din
ner once ut which 14 Hung Chang was

vory

" e guedt of honor: and Pyve outen
| ¢hop suey In one of those Chines«
| onting palaces they have In Chicago
That's nbout the extont of my person.
al Chiness experience But [ have
always bevn loterested (n the country
|and Ite people. 1 have rend about
| eversthing that has been published

lon the subject. 1y the way, did they
| ever find out who killed that boy of
Murphiy's?”

“Not yet," 1 answered. “They've
bhad pome of his own kind under sur-
velliapce, but no more arrests have
‘ln on made.”

Murphy was released™

Yok
| He took up his paper again and
once mwore 1 applled myself to sea-
Earing,

Far away to the northeast 1 miade
out what appeared to me to be & ses-
koing tug or et boat, steaming, 1

thought, with mther unusual speed for

a vessel of her class It was not
much of n discaovery, bul *he waters
had hewn very arren that morning,

#upecially for the Inst two hours, und
Inslgnilicant as thls ocbject was 1 felt
‘I:, i manper rewarded for my vigil,
Half an hour later she had alipped

out of slglit and 1 was busy Is an ef- |

fort to plck her up

{ apnin, when a ory
from the

lookout forward directed my

sttention to o floating speck possibly
two miles or more dead ahead, and
not mare than & point off our course
‘Come 1 sald 1o Cameron, “let's
gp on the bridge and have a look!™
And hove our trouble for our
Dains he mturned, Ineredulously
probably some bt of wrecknge,
R box or & cask"”
Very well” 1 agrved,
alone

whils
Whe

ns o variation™
nearer spproach the drift-
proved to be & Naherman’s

i on
Ing object

¢ither dead or un

Iy discernible ln the
ll hardly hiuve bos

1 experienced

n degree
fallure
was the

In an
MaXlely

tislinction over Cameron's

IwWeEvYer,

wallone

KiVeED way

ng the boat's occug
the business like man

Macleod, s Blocky FOung

vancutive fLicer of t) 11

he 8ibd WA

P our find,

ad been slgnaled

ready a sallor
hiand was sta
EATLEWRY i
river pllots make
y marvels of clevar
NeYel s8aw any sploer
1 muged than
here in the
warious swall

that

apen

and
eht
Lthrew

I mbat, b
gliding within 8 b
Hng dory's bow

Ll

creaturs in oliskins, sllent

1
|

mnd riess iz the »torn with
LA ¥ 1d wet, dark 1 matl
edd U hia o ead. Then a sallor
i ¥ Kt 1 the boat, shot
¥t view T A tils 1 7 LTY ]
r of Suty <, & excliange of
K-apoknt nd t uninteiligib)e,
betwents the sallor in the dory

i sianding beside me on

k Sht's deok; end then, the Llpe
Aas Baal and straining. aud the dory. |
wiled bhad shoored off astorn, wus be

ing broug ep slowly alongelds

Ne I realiced for the fArst time |

il ourenugines Lad slopped and t“at,
i the roll, we were almost sta

|
|
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They wore lfting the Anherman
aboard when Cameron, ot length
arcuned by the unusunl, strolled for

ward and joined me,
“There'y your bit of wreckage,” 1 ob-
served, smillng.

“Poor devil!” be excialmed, sym-
pathetieally, “He seems more dend
than alive,

‘He's  breathing, sir,” announced
Drandon, the first officer, “and mnot
much more, We'll take him below,
and eco what can be doue for him,
nlr.”

He nppeared to be about forty years
of nge, & somewhat shrunken, weath
or-beaten crouture, with fuce deaply
Huned and half hidden belitnd pogaibly
n week's growih of dark beard, It s
not eugy to rend o man with his eyes
closed, but | was fur from prepos
geanod by what of this fellow's fea
wag on view., Ordinarily 1
should have given him scont heod, but
today was no ordinary day, and my
susplelons wWere superactive, Even the
most trivial oceurrences took on sig
nifieance, And this was not a trivial

tures

oecurronoe Cortalnly It was nom
usuul. Fishermen blown to sea In
storms anid overcome by exposure,
hunger anud thirst wore common
vpough, perhaps, but within the past
weok thore had been no ftorm; the

wenther hnd been ns mild ns that of
June, with san August or Lwo
thrown In, How was It poesihle, then,
for tkis bit of flotsam to have come
where It was and in the conditlon It
wna?

To Cameron I gave no hint of my
reasoning. but to Captain Macleod 1
put the question without hesitation.

"It does seem & DIt odd, Mr. Clyde,”
e returned, ndiclally, “but you see
his mast and sall had gone by the
board and Lis onrs, too. It looks to
me, slr, as If he'd been run down, may-
be, and nigh swamped. Of course we
can't teil ¢l he getn his senses and
lets us knpow ™

Though this put the matier In a
new light, It 41d pot by any means re-
Heve my anxiety; and 1 nskoed Mace
leod to have a sharp watch kept on
the fellow, adding that 1 would come
to him later for anything Le might
learn. 1 took care, too, to eaution hilm
to make no mention of the affalr iu
the presence of Cameron,

It was not until after doner that
evening that I found opportunity ngatn
to question the eaptain. 1 came upon
him In hls staterobdm, a comfortably
commodious catin, far forward on the
upper deck. On his table was spread
n chart, over which he was bending
when | entered. A briarwood was
gripped firmly botween hig teeth and
the grateful odor of clean plpe smoke
greeted me os 1 entered.

“He's come arpund, Mr, Clyde,” he
informed me, turning about In his
swivel chair, “and I'm Just trying to
chock up somoe of his statementa by

dny

means of thls chart here, and our
weather record.”
“And how do they check so far?™

I asked, n little dublously.

"Quite to a dot, slr,” wna hia an-
swer., “There's no bLreakdown ans-
where, 50 far. According to his story,
be salled out of Glouwcester harbor on
Monday morning. His name’s Peter

. siarung off | jonnson, and he lives In East Glouoss-
Even a box or & cask Is worth | ter. He

gays the wind was strong from
the westward, and he made the banks
all right without mishap. But about
noost, the wind died, and a thick fog

sir. He kept moving about,
ully in the thick of It lost his
It had over and
a lttle it began raln tie
ade a try for Glougcedter Batrbor, but

p snlled southenst instend of

clouded

{0

Then the nlght came
down, and the fog was iike n dozen
blankets, he says. His food was gone
and moat of his water, but he eald
he'd seen worse than that many a

time, and just prayed for the fog to
e and give him a sight of the sinrs
And the next thing that happened wns
what | suspectsd, sir He
ateamer's whistle. Ha had his abhee!
and was running bafore the wind,
and that steamer coming upon him
out of the fog, caught his boom, ripped
out his mast and nearly capsiped his
¥. Whet ahe righted, the steam

out

er'a lights were fading !nto the fog
igaln, his boat was half full of water
and his oars were washed away, Well,
sir, t0o make a long story short, he
must Lave caught! a enrrent that car
red bim well out beyond Capes Cod.
and then slowed him around the

southermost end of Nuntucket {sland
1 questioned him about lghts and fos
| } nd making due allownnce for
fom, his yarn worka out pret.

He'd bewen drifting about

v guys whe we plcked him

up wod was half dead of thirst and

hupger But be's come around belter
than might be expected, and—"
And then I interrupted him,

kree days without water ™ | gques
Uoned
And without food Yes, sir.”
“When did ke tell you this story®™
“About six o'clock, sir.”

“Could & starving man recover that | [ think that £ they had meant to cop- of her companion, who had siready | Pmphasize the mercy of God and sa}

Qulckly ™
‘He might, air,” Macleod answered,

s In from the northeast, chill and |

lieard a |

“The healthy man can go ten
days without food or drink.”

“What have you done with him?™

“He's In the seaman's quarters, for
‘ard, sir”

“Heo that he's kept thers, Mr. Mac
Leod,” T told him, *“T'd feel better if
you put & wateh on him tonight. To-
morrow we'll run In to Glovcester and
look up his people and frienda™

“Very good, wir.”

“Thank you.*

I thought of taving a ook at Peter
Johnwon, mywelf, for 1 wius somewhat
curious to study that face sgaln when
ft was mentlent, and had eyes open,
but on second thought 1 declded to
walt untll marning, It seemed silly
to suspect this seemingly honest but
unfortunnta fisherman.

We had not been speeding so well
during the afternoon; there was some
trouble  reported from the engine
room, and it was a question whether
we had made over fftesn knots an
hour slnoe two o'clock, I ow that
at ten o'clock that night, when the
moon went down, we were somowhers
east of Nantucket, nand directly In the
pnth of the teansatlantie iners.

The night was balmy as a night in
springtime, and Cameron and [ In
Hght overconts sat on he nfterdock,
watehing the moon sllde glowly below
the dark horleon Hne Onr chalrs were
cloge together, facing the lee roil; his
tho farther astern, We tnlked of
many things, 1 remember. He wos nl-
waye Interested in my work, and es-
peclally in my ambitions to make The
Week o power for national good | and,
I remember that we dlscussed several
|T'r'lJ' ote 1 then had in mind for bring-
ing nbout reform in high places. But
the wubject which then intercsted me
| most, and regarding which 1 still ex-
I]mrlv-rn-n-d A vague, unreasoning unens-
iwens, he had avolded throughout the
| day and evenlng, with what seemed
to me studled Intent,

The sudden cegantion of hostilitles
on the purt of those whom he had
beon given overy rougon to look upon
an his implacable enemles, wng cer-
tnlnly strange enough to have Invited
endlese debate; and 1 marveled that,
after having my falsehood
an triath, he had pot choseén to go over
with me the whole marvelougly per-
plexing business,

His miod, T knew, was relioved by
what 1 hnd made him belleve, or hao
would not now be the man he was;
but despite that, it appeared to me,
it would be most natural for him, o
this day of all daye-
of the month—to question, at
my previously emphatically
voncluslons,

There hind been n moment of silence
batween us, and these reflections were
dominant with me, ns sls bells, ring
ing out musically, anoounced that
midnight wie but #n hour distant, At
that instant, while {n time to the
bell's strokes, there echoed {n my
brain the worda: “Know then, that be-
fore the moming of the elghth day
hence--"  Cameron, lowering his ¢l-
gar, turned to me with:

*Clyde, 1 wonder if vou have for-
gotten what day this is!"

I don't know why, coming nt just
that particular juncture, the question
should be more upsetting than if it
had come at some other time of day,
but I know it seemod po to me

For a Httle space my tongue refused
Its office here waus a lump In my

ucvepted

lenst,
stated

pretence  of
At length

lowed, and 1 made a
coughing to hide my plight.
I answered, a bit lamely:

*“No, I haven't forgotten. It's
Wednesday, the twenty-first of Octo-
ber."

He returned his clgar to his lips and
gmoked In #llence for a full minute
Then, he sald, quletly:

“It'sa seven days sintce that
envelope came.™

“Yes,” 1 returned.

There was another elight paunse and
he went on

*I have been thinking that possibly
you wers wrong abour the significance
of that empty epvelope, Possibly
those enigmationl persons Intended
that absence of o definfte threat to
imply the Inconcelvably terrible.”

Now that he had started to talk
about 1t. I wished that he had contin-
ued his silen I could not under-
stand how | lad convineed him be-
| fore, knowing all the while that 1 was

without truth to support me. Cen
tainly, now, porvaded as 1 was with
that grim disquletude, It would he
| even more difMoult to carry couviction
with my words

"Whatover they Intended.” 1 ven-

tured, vielding a fractlon of & polnt,
‘it seecna to o that they'll have some
difficulty in carrying It out, There
| are no portraits here to mutilate and
no mirrors 10 smasl, For the previ-
| oue performances there must be some
more or less simple explanation.
Nelther you nor | belleve In the su-
pernatural; therefore the things that
happened at ( ragholt weres brought
about by natura]l means, seemingly in.
pxplicable as they were. Now no nat-
| ural means cuu be brought to bear
to perform any such legerdemaln on
this yacht Yoy know that There's
not A man hero, except that poor old
fisherman, tha: we don't know all and
everything about, 8o, | sar, no mat-
| tér what they planned: this time they

empty

| are cutwltted And even as 1 sald
it, 1 saw clearly before my vislon
L these words: “3ay not Heaven s high
above! Heave: nscends and descends
{ about our deeds, dally Inspecting us
| wheresoever wo are”
: “Then yon sgree with me? You
| think something may Lave been
II planned ™
“1 wouldnt pretend to Interprot

I#hnlr symbolism,™ 1 answered evasive
(Ip, “"The emity envelope Impressed
ma &8 synonymous  with  saying,
‘Nothing more at present!” Even now

tinue they would have sald so
almost sure they would"

I'm

the tweonty-first |

throat which demanded o be swal- |

1 waa quite sure, of courss, but
dared not say so.

Cameron smoked on quletly for &
while In & ruminative mood, Even
tually be threw the end of his clgar
over the rall, and leaned forward,

“1 don't know,” he sald perplexedly,
1 dont know.”

This I hoped wama to ba the end
of the matter, for tonight nt least; but
presontly he began to talk of thoss
first two letters, to conjecture, to won-
der, to dissect phrases, to dig out
subtleties of meaning from enphemis-
tle expressions. And then | knew that
he bhad every word memorized, just
an 1 had,

Seven bells had struck and we were
still talking. Put now and then there
wele pauses In our converse—inter-
vals of sllence of varylng length—dur-
Ing which I sat with my gaze stretch-
Ing out over the black waters and my
hearing stralned for any unusual
sound. More than once during the
evening [ thought 1 had detocted far
off the pounding note of a motor
bont's exhaust, but had put the notlon
aulde as too Improbable for entertaln.
ment. Now, faintly, 1 seemed to hear
it ngnin; not so distant, but mufled.

1 got up and stood close to the rall,
and letened with ear bent. Then I
determined to go to my cabin for a
night glass which 1 had included
among my traps. HBut at that moment
the sound, whieh 1 had made sure of.
censed, apd [ stood s second or two
longer, expecting It to resume.

Altogether It was not over n minuts
or two that 1 stood there, It seemed
much less than that. Then I turned
with a question for Cameron, [ won-
dered whethier he had heard the sound
Loo,

“1 pay, Com—" 1 began, and stopped,
startled, with his name hall uttered.

His chair was empty. He was not
on deck, I ran to the saloon. He was
not there. 1 flung open the door of
hils stateroom. He was not there, ¢
ther, 1 hod the yacht searched for
him, He was not on the yacht,

CHAPTER IX,

A Craft Without Lights.

Composure I8 second nature with
me. 1 claim no éredit for It; It is a
matter of temperament rather than
cultivition. But now my tempersment
was all awry, and my composure flod
me. | was excited. More than that,
1 was frantie, distraoted, rattled, 1
wanted to do a dozen things at onee;
to get answers to a score of ques.
tions in n single moment, And the
congequence may be imaglned, For
five—ten minutes, nothing was done
whatever, Then the search-light was
got Into play, sweeping the witers on
all sides, fur and near; but with pal-
try result. Five or six miloa astern
wa mado out a power boat, similar to
that which I had seen through the
glass carller In the day. To the easi-,
ward n steamer with two funnels was
just coming Into range. The white
salls of a coasting schooner showed
to westward. Tralling In our wake
was our squalld salvage, the dory of
the fisherman,

Macleod, tralned to coolness, re
tained his wits. Systematically he
set to work. Likely and unlikely
places abonrd the yacht were looked
Into. Befora 1 knew whnt he was
shout, wa were going back over the
wny we had come with the search-
light swinging In a circle and a half-
dozen sharpeyed sepmen scanning
every square foot of rolling wave,

“1 ean't understand it,” 1 kept re-
penting nloud, with senseless iteration
“l ean't understand it."

I was standing alone, well forward,
feaning over the mil. Presently Mac-
leod laid a hand on my shoulder,

“We can't do anything more than
we are doing, Mr, Clyde,” he said In
his matteroffact way. “"For my part,
1 can't understand it, elther; but since
Mr. Cameron's not aboard, there's
only one conclusion, and that Is that
he's overboard. And since there was
no- one interested in throwing him
there, then It seems very clear that
he must have jumped.™

“Jumped!”™ 1 cried, In irritation
“My God, man! Don't I tell you that
I was not three feet away from him,
and only for a minute or two? How
could ke have jumped without my
hearing him? How ecould he even
have got out of his chalr, without my
Bearing him ™

The captinin shrugeed his shoulders.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Danger in Crabs.

Crabs, no matter how fresh they ba.
make some fellows slck nearly every
|time they eat them. Sull they take
a chance on It every once in so often
just the same. Crabs must bs very
fine eating and have a lovely taste as
they are belng munched and put into
the paunches of the crab-eaters. Crabs
will eat a2 dead horse, or rats, pige,
cats or dogs decaying in the ocean.
Perhaps If the crabs were penned up
and fed on the choicest of foods for
some days, 80 as to get a few of the
dirty germs out of them, as well as rid
them of the filth they eat, then in &

’wmewhn cleaner condition they might |

not, after belng eaten, turn the Insides
wrong slde out and Inside sutward—
both ways at the same time. Some
| foolish fellows feel highly
| when told that they take a chance
| every tima they eat crabs. Eat ‘em
and don't kick at the doctor bill.—Ex-
change.

Value of Swimming Lessons.
Florence Shellard. a Windsor school-
girl, recently demonstrated the value
|of swimming being included in the
| school currfculum, when in a most

ittle girl, aged five years, from drown-

| ing in the Thames, Without walting |

It call for help, Miss Shellard jumped
into the river and went to the rescue

| gone down twice bafore she reached
bar~London Telogrash

insulted |

plucky manper she rescued another |

INTERNATIONAL

SUNDAY'SCTHO0L
LESSON

By B O SELLERR, Director of Evee
ning Department The Moody Bibla In-
stitute of Chleago.)

'LESSON FOR JANUARY 26.

CAIN AND ABEL.

LEESON TEXT-—0Ocnesis 4115,
OOLDEN TEXT-"Whosoovor hateth
bs brother 1s o murderor.” I John 8:1&

In due process of Ume and
sbedience to God's ecommand (Gen.
' 1:28), Eve bore Adam two sons, each
a» very different type of manhood.
|I!othm ought to ponder upon the
words of Hve, “I have gotten o man
! with the help of Jehowah” Parents
' should reallze that it is God who
sends them thelr children, e, g, by hia
selp, and it Is to him they must give
| hecounnt for thelr nurture nand up
bringing. Upon resching manhood
i me, Abel, became a shepherd, and

diffarenca in their characters, not their
secupations, 18 fllustrated by the sac
riflova they brought to offer unto God,

Although it I8 not recorded, It is
{ highly probable that God had com-
| manded that there should be an offer
iIng of blood. Sin lhad entered tha
‘“'Ot']ll nnd we are told In Hebrews
P:22 nnd 10:19, 20, that only by
| the shedding of blood 18 there any re-
mission of gin., The blood atonement
may be repugnant to some superfieinl
thinkers, but 1t 18 not in the slght of
God. It is God's way. It can bhe
traced {n the early traditions of nearly
every rellglon,

Cain's Offering.

|  The fundamental fault wns really
|in Cain and not in his offerlng. Had
Cain's heart been right he would have
made a proper snorifics that would
have been acceptable in God's right,
I, John 3: 12. We are told that Abel's
offering was of faith, Heb, 11:4, and
henoe it was a moro excellent sacrl
floe than that of Caln, for “without
| falth It t& impoesible to plense God"
|‘l"he firstling of the flock, the lamb,
was a type of that true sacrifice of-
' fered before the foundations of the
| world, John 1:29. There Is another
| fundamental difference between thesa
| two offerings. Cain's offering repre
, sented the labor of his own hands
' and was muech more pleasing to the
eyes than that of Abel.

| God's disrespect for Cain's offering
| was due to sin, vv. 6. “Sin crouch-
| eth at the door” Here sin is pletun
| ed a8 & wild beast lving at the door
and ready to epring upon him who
| first gives entrance. God dealt In
mercy with Cain, even though he did

‘ the other, Caln, beeame o farmer. The | |

not accept of his offering, but Calin |

| did not conquer the sin crouching at
| his door and therefare the terribla
! denouvement.

| From the marginal reading (R. V.)
of verso olght and also from the Sep
tungint we gather that Cain invel
| gled Abel Into the country, having de
liberately planned to wreak his ven-
geance upon him, It being Impossible
to do so In the place where the sac-
| riice had been offered. Cain's anger,
| not only agalnst God, but against his
brother whom God had accepted, is
| evidenced todny by the way the world
hates those whom God accepts, Johr
| 16:19, Cain slew Abel because his
own works had been evil and those ol
his brother righteous,

The Old, Old Question.

God gave Cain an opportunity tc
'confess his sin (v, 9). Ses L Johr
11:9. As passlon subsided Cah
| “saw,” and “heard,” even though he
lied while trying to escape a just
| punishment, God's startling questior
hns been ringing down through thess
ages, “Where 18 thy brother?™ Rroth
ers are being wronged, oppressed
cheated, and defrnuded. Drothers are
being lost for whom Christ dled. In
dustrial oppression, “man‘s {nhumant
ty to man,” and the “blood of right
eons Abel” shall be, I8 being, and has
been required of the natlon, the age
yea the Individual Cain saw his e
was detected and so tried to excuse
himself. Milllons have repeated his
wenk excuse, “Am | my brother's
keeper?™ And God has thundered back
the reply, “Yes." We are debtors tc
all

The penitencs of Caln was not oves
his gullt, but rather over the degres

of his punishment, vv. 13, 14. Murde:
always demands vengeance. Nota

however, the marginal reading, "mine
iniguity is greater than can be for
glven,” Thank God we have a media
tor of a better covenant, Heb, 12:24
Cain made a mistake In nssuming that
God could be localired In one place |
and that he who must become a wan |
derer jn the land, “the first colonist”
would of necessity be separated from |
God's protecting care. There was the
added fear of himsel! belng slain; |
“how doth consclence make cowards
of us all* !

We therefore see in this lesslon, L, !
The Sons, vv. 1, 2; 1L, The Bacrifice,
'vr. 3, 7; IIL, the Sialn Prother, vv,
£10; IV, The Sentence, vy, 11-15. |

For the younger pupils emphagize
lealousy and its developments. The
fact that we are kecpers of our broth
ere a8 we deal with the sing of the
day. The missionary sppeal can well
be emphasized in connection with this
lesson. The development of habits
from the seed thought comes logically
In this eonnectlon. But be sure tc

vation through the Blood of

lmmaemcm Se lemh

| abscure,

This is good

ALBERTA

THE PRICE OF

L

kY
89

of 108 neree (and anclher as & oo
! omlum in thn nower disifirs
pod prodoce el aaltleorgrale
The clngs are ;ﬁ.f. the
f e et
el o TRB it
||:I:'nd|d.rnell‘hnrn:nlwb-.m.-
W W';Ilol’

-!:CIM' of Msaratnre. the latss
Information, rallway rates, oo, i
Qs A, COOK,

128 W, Pth AL Kamane (10y, Ne, and (7
Thrwnghivn 413 B LA T Bk, b, 131
or addrews Supoerintendent of

Lmmigrntion, Outtawn, Ceede.

!\‘
\l‘.

LET GOOD CHANCE GO BY

Bluffers Had Perfect Right to Be Maco,
Considering the Extremely Un-
fortunate Circumstances.
Bleffers bounced into the club
jammed his hat down on a table witl
a fleres, resounding bang, and flong
himsell lnto an casy chalr.

ill\iﬂ'c-r-:- -

‘“What's *wrong today,
You look bad"
“I'l never forgive myself, [ kicked

n man out of my house last night!™

“Humph! [I've kicked out many
one, Young fellow, I suppose?

“No; past middle age.”

“Well, these old codgers have nbo
business to be coming round courtine
young girls. I would have ‘kicked hin
out mysell.”

“You, but T have found out sinc
thut this man wasn't courting
daughter. He was after my mother
In-law."”

WHAT WORRIED HER.

“1 asked your father and he
You were old enough to kKnow
own mind"

“He didn't tell you how old I was.
did he?”

Slow Chap,

"Yes," lnughod the girl with 1
pink parasol, “he is the slowest youne
man 1 ever saw."

“In what way,
chum.

"Why, he asked for a kiss and 1t
him [ wore ou¢ of those knotted vol
that took so long to locsen”

“And what did he do?

"Why, the goose took time to
the knot."—Mack's Monthly

dear?’ asked

Taste,
"Which has the best taste, )
your wife?™
"l am sure my wife has™
“That |8 very generous of Yo
“I could not well deny ft, ir
of the person each of us martied!

Lives of great men may re
that it 1s sometimes better to -

You enn Jolly the avernge
referring to him as a promin
ren

TIIIN TO WOMEN Wit

Now Is The Time

thoso pains mnd aches resul:
from weakness or derangem. !
of the orguns distinetly femini- o
pooner or later leave their ma-
Busuty soon fades away. N
in the time to restore hes.':
axd retain besuty,

?ﬂ.m. .
Favorite Prescription

That grest, potent, Bt v
resiurative will halp you. dart tecs)

Lia305) Your Druggist will Sepply Yoc ii1li
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